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The Concert 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first fanfic so please be gentle, hehe. None of this ever happened, at least not to me, and | don\'t 
personally know any of the people involved herein, with the exception of the female lead character. She is me, 


and | am exactly, physically as | portrayednts myself. Events, as | said, are fictional. 


Jessica took a deep breath and took a careful look at herself in the full-length mirror, not terribly satisfied 
with what she saw, but this WAS just a concert, she looked decent enough. She decided on a black sparkly 
tanktop, black jeans and a cute yet sturdy pair of sneakers. Simple but bold makeup, silver dangle earrings that 
shown between the strands of her shoulder-length brown hair and a black hat topped off the look. She moved 
backwards and took another look, finally approving before grabbing a set of car keys and setting out for what 
she knew would be a long, very long and interesting evening. 

Finally, she arrived at the venue. The drive there seemed to take forever but she knew she'd gotten there 
with more than enough time; what, between the opening act which she knew would inevitably suck (in her eyes 
anyway, she came to a GNR show, not no opening act) and Axl Rose's legendary tardiness, she knew everything 
was fine. She makes her way through the crowd, ticket in hand and carefully got into the correct line to be 
allowed in. It was at this moment that she realized, possibly for the first time how crazy it was to show up at 


a rock concert of this magnitude in a wheelchair unaccompanied. A little rise of fear mixed with excitement and 
anticipation of what was to come crept up inside her. Hell if she was going to let fear stop her from fulfilling a 
lifelong dream! She had waited patiently for years to see Axl and company rock her worldl! Standing by them, 
lineup after lineup, never wavering in her love for THE MUSIC, THE SOUNDTRACK OF HER YOUTH... 


Inside, the arena was electric! Such an air of good feeling and good times to come..these fans were like her, 
these were her people, the kind she identified with the most. She couldn't believe that not only this was her 
first Guns n Roses show, she managed to snag front row seating! Having an unobstructed view was VERY 
IMPORTANT for this concert. The lights dimmed sloly, almost an eternity until they were all the way off and 
the opening act took to the stage. It was some band she'd never heard of, and to tell the truth didn't really 
care for. Still she let the sound prepare her for the onslaught that was to come, hopefully not too soon from 


now (come on Axl, don't be late, please!) 


Finally they were done with their set and the house lights came back on. The lead singer announced an 
intermission while my adored GNR were checking things over, some last minute technicalities. (Waiting for Axl, 
are they??? Come on babe, let's go!) She decided at this point if she was gonna hear a 3-hour riproaring set 
she'd better find a bathroom and QUICK! Luckily the restroom was right by her so she made a beeline for it. 
Upon arrival she found that the only two stalls that are equipped for her chair are both occupied.so she 
waited, and NOT very patiently. Finally this slutty woman emerged from one of the stalls. She glared at her as 
she headed in, just wanting to get this ordeal overwith. She seemed apologetic when she noticed her waiting, 
but Jessica was too caught up in her anticipation to let it register immediately. Done with the necessity, she 
unlocked the stall behind her and rolled out to get back to her spot as soon as she could, and not a moment 


too soon! 


Guns n Roses music poured throughout the arena, the lights went down and history in her world was about to 
take place! On the giant screen they showed alternately shots of the covers of "Appetite for Destruction’, GnR 
"Lies", photos of past members, video screenshots of "November Rain’, “Sweet Child 0' Mine", the cover to 
"Chinese Democracy" and last but not least a photo of present-day Guns n Roses!!! Her heart was beating out 
of her chest! Suddenly with a bang of pyrotechnics, as if out of the blue, there they were, in front of her, 
live and in person! She couldn't believe it! They roared into the intro of "Welcome to the Jungle" as Axl was 
asking us in a creepy sort of voice, "Do you know where you are? Do you?" He seemed to wait for us to 


answer, and answer we did! Then he shrieked, "YOU'RE IN OUR JUNGLE BABY!" and off they went! 


She had never SEEN anything like this beforel! It was amazing and Mr. Axl Rose was in top form! He roared 
and growled and rasped his way through the most amazing, life-changing catalog of music she had ever heard! 
This made jamming to tapes and CD's seem almost minuscule..wowll Axl's got some fancy footwork going on , 
the man can MOVE! Forget all that stuff about him being 50 and old and overweight and washed up. None of 
that! On display for all to see was a happy, talented, energetic, and dare she even think, sexy man!!! This was 
truly the time of her life. If ever there was a time when she had the energy of ten women this was it. She 
nearly threw herself from her chair up at the stage in thorough enjoyment. Out of the corner of his eye DJ 
Ashba noticed her and came up and touched her outstretched hand, made eye contact , gave her a quick smile 
and went back to his guitar. These guys were amazing! Nevermind the naysayers, these were fantastic 


musicians and more importantly you could SEE how much they seemed to just LIKE playing together. It was 


synergism at work. They genuinely enjoyed being together and you could see it. Axl was so very happy. During 
"Don't Cry" a fan had thrown up on stage a gorgeous bouquet of nothing less than red roses. Axl noticed them 
and walked over to pick them up and it was then that he did the unimaginable. He plucked one out from the 


bunch and walked over...no it couldn't have been to her, could it? Her heart was like a hammer in her chest. If 


one knee, leaned over and gave her the rosellll Jessica's eyes immediately filled with tears, unable to believe 
this most generous gesture. She blew him a kiss and wouldn't you know, he caught it! Her life was 


complete..she was absolutely floating on air... 


After the Concert 


After witnessing what to her was the most amazing concert ever, she fully intended on leaving, but fate would 
intervene. As she had her car keys in her lap and she was making her way to her car, a drunk fan dashed up 
to her and before she knew what had happened he reached into her lap and snatched her keys from her. Now 
she had two problems: this intoxicated asshole had stolen her keys AND he had DARED fucking invade her 
private space! She took off like a shot in her chair after him, narrowly dodging a few innocent bystanders 
wondering what the hell her hurry was. A feeling of rage emanated from within her and she used it to track 
this jerkoff everywhere he went. A security guard who saw the whole thing started running after this guy, 
restrained him and returned Jessica's keys to her. "Oh my gosh thank you so much, you're a lifesaver!" 


Jessica smiled appreciatively at the young stocky man who handed her her keys back. 


Upon more careful inspection of this man he became very familiar. She recognized him as one of Axl's 
bodyguards. He'd been interviewed before and remembered what he looked like. Suddenly she got a crazy idea . 
She motioned for him to lean down to her level so she could speak to him privately. She asked him if there 
was a way she could please meet Axl, say at least a few words to him. Without another word the bodyguard 
told her to follow him and he lead her through the arena and several corridors until they reached an elevator 
that would take them to a secret room below the main grounds. He then told her to wait here where she saw 


a few other people also waiting for Axl to emerge where he'd meet with them for thirty minutes. 


They were thirty of the most exciting minutes she had ever spent, more than the concert. She was finally 
meeting the man who could do more to her with just the sound of his voice than most men could ever 
accomplish with their hands..not that she'd had that many. She wasn't a groupie. That wasn't her style. All she 
really wanted was to tell Mr. Rose how much he had meant to her all of her life. "Thank you Mr. Rose for the 
rose you gave me", she said holding it out to him. He smiled shyly at her, blushing and quietly told her, "you're 


welcome. It was my pleasure. Axl, none of that Mr. Rose stuff. " Now it was her turn to blush. 


After the others had gone and it was just Axl and her, they made small talk, about this and that. They talked 
about the concert, how she felt truly at home listening to his music, how special she thought he was. He took 
all of this and you could see how appreciative he was of her praise. Then it became quiet, uncomfortably so. 
Then Axl broke the silence. "Um..| really am glad you came out to see the show. l'm happy you managed to 


come down here." 


As soon as he said this, instantly he regretted it when he saw her eyes furrow questioningly. "You mean 
because you think | couldn't? Let me tell you something AXL ROSE, | lead a full life and not many things stop 


me, least of all THIS" she said motioning to her wheelchair. 


Instantly the apology was on his face and on his lips. "I'm so sorry, | didn't mean--| meant no harm 


ummmmm....” 


"JESSICA!" she said harshly annoyed at what he was implying about her. She shot him such a dirty look, she 


certainly could have never predicted what he would say to her next. 


"That's right. How could | ever forget. Such a beautiful name, such a beautiful woman." He let the sentence 
trail as he looked at her, smiling sincerely, blushing furiously. She blushed right back. After another 
uncomfortable silence, he looked at her and gingerly asked her, "Now | don't mean to offend you, and | don't 


mean to pry, but uhhhh..what happened to you?" 
"So finally we get around to the topic. | was wondering when you'd ask." 
"Did | say something wrong again?" he said with caution and a note of disappointment in his voice. 


"No, no, | was just wondering when you'd ask, or rather, hoping you would ask. | have a birth defect, Spina 
Bifida. I've never walked before." 


"I'm sorry", he said instantly, his eyes looking down at the floor. 


She looked down finding his eyes and making him look at her. "Oh hey, don't be. I'm fine, doin great. | have to 
lead my life a little differently from you, but I'm alright. | want this discussion. | really like you. Is crazy but | 
trust you, and | don't mind you knowing about me. At all." 


He cast his eyes on her, his emerald green eyes shining at her. Could it be he finally met SOMEONE he could 
talk to about any and every thing? Could she be this real? He locked his eyes with her chocolate brown eyes 
that held so much warmth. "Ummm.| don't usually do this", he said, kicking an invisible object on the floor, 
showing his anxiety at wanting to just ask, "but would you want to meet with me somewhere we could just talk 


and maybe eat a little something? Have some coffee? More relaxed, you know?" 


Jessica thought about this a minute and quickly offered "how about your hotel room? We could order room 


service." A chill of excitement ran down her spine. 

"Great! When? Where are you staying?" 

"Uh, how about tomorrow, say, midmorning? We could have brunch. I'm at the Wyndham on the beach. 
"Wow, very rice, | know where that is. Great." 


"Just ask for ‘the Ayatollah’ at the front desk’, he said and winked at her. They chuckled for a second before 
agreeing. Then he leaned over and gave her a hug. It was a hug that should not have lasted as long as it did. 
He seemed to just linger, and she could feel the warmth of his breath against her ear. It was warm and wet 
and heady. He gave her a kiss that was meant for her cheek, but fell more on her jaw near her ear. Again she 
felt a chill down her spine, a delicious chill. She reached out for his face before he got back up and placed a 
kiss square on his cheek, thanking him for taking time to be with her like this. 


"My pleasure, see you Tomorrow, Jessica." His eyes were absolutely gleaming, as were hers. 


As she turned to leave she couldn't help feeling her wheelchair was gliding on air. She got back on the elevator, 
got down then found the parking lot to her car. She opened the door, carefully put her keys and the precious 
rose Axl gave her down as she got in, folded her chair into the wheelchair car lift and it took her chair away. 
She breathed in and out, so excited for tomorrow. It was all she could think about on her way home, and as 
she drifted off to sleep. The last thought on her mind was a hopeful one, "I love you Axl, thank you for a 
great right and hopefully a great tomorrow’, she silently prayed. She finally let her guard down, for the 


moment. 


The Morning After 


Author's Notes: 
| used to write a little but a little wouldn\'t do it so the little got more and more. | just keep trying to write a 
little better, said a little better than before.. 


Jessica woke up the next morning and peered out of her sheets, wondering if last night's concert and meeting 
really happened. Instantly she recalled it was all very real and that today would be real too. She just hoped she 
wouldn't do or say anything stupid in front of Axl.Axl.it was like a dream.she would be spending one-on-one 
time with him. Though truthfully, she didn't know just why. If anything she didn't think Axl would ever want to 
see her again, not after she attacked him verbally the way she did. She just hates pity, and she didn't want 
someone she admired so much feeling sorry for her. She admired Axl..and loved him too..but this meeting was 


NOT about love. She told herself this sternly, lest she give him the wrong impression 


She got up out of bed, did the usual morning routine then served herself a quick bowl of cereal and milk with 
a cup of orange juice and that all-important cup of coffee she depended on every morning. She scared it all 
down nervously then brushed her teeth. Then went to her closet to pick out the best outfit she could to meet 
Axl in.reminding herself she need not impress him. So she picked out a simple purple dress and black shoes 


that strapped in the front so they would not fall off in transfer from her chair to the car. 


It seemed like a miracle that she didn't kill herself or somebody else on the way there. She was so nervous 
about seeing him..yet she had no idea why. All she knew was that he was so attractive and sweet and kind. He 
seemed nothing at all like what they painted him out to be. The fights, the arguments, the throwing people out 


of concerts..he seemed so insensitive, when in reality he was too overly sensitive. He cared too much. 


Finally she got to the disabled parking space at the municipal parking lot, about a block from the Wyndham. 
True, there was closer parking but the exercise was good, and truth be told, she wasn't real jazzed about the 
idea of turning her car keys over to anyone and least of all having someone trying to figure out her hand 


controls. 


The lobby of the hotel was busy with out-of-towners which made her anticipation that much more 
heightened. The lady behind the desk greeted her warmly. "Good morning, welcome to the Wyndham, how may | 
help you?" 


"Uh, I'd like to know what room ‘the Ayatollah’ is in please." 


She smiled at Jessica warmly "Of course, he let me know ahead of time you were coming. Right now he's at 
rehearsal, but he asked me to give you this key and to go ahead and let yourself in. He'll be back in a while. | 
don't think he expected you this soon. He's in 1603" 

Jessica looked at her watch. It was 10:30, even earlier than she thought. She took the card that was the 


electronic key to Axl's room and thanked the woman for her help. She made her way over to the elevator and 
pressed the sixteenth floor button. Each floor that she passed seemed to take an eternity. Finally, she got off 
the elevator and rounded the corner, down three rooms to Axl's room. She drew in a sharp breath and 


inserted the key in a swiping motion to unlock the door. 


She went inside and closed the door behind her. She spun around in her chair to look at Axl's room. It was 
spacious and gorgeous and done all in the most beautiful and fine shade of beige. From the carpet, to the 
transparent and silky curtains, and even Axl's bathrobe was the most inviting shade of beige. The only thing 
she saw that was obviously not the hotel's was a black, shiny, soft bedspread. This seemed like a personal item 
of Axis that he brought from home. She got a warm feeling as she looked at it . Impulsively , she reached out 
to touch the fabric of the bedspread and held it to her cheek imagining how comfortable it must be... 


After about 30 minutes of Jessica waiting for Axl to show up, two voices were audible coming from the 
hallway. One of those voices belonged to the redhead she was so excited to meet. The other voice,she didn't 


recog nize. 


"Hey, why don't you come hang with us tonight? We're gonna check out what's doin’ at the lounge downstairs. 


Sorta catch a little breather before having to get serious again." 


"Can't. Busy tonight, | got WORK to do..you know somethin’ you guys oughta try. Besides ain't like you're gonna 
hook up, you and your ugly mug," she heard Axl tease the mystery man out there with him. He finally reached 
the door and opened it up. She saw the guy out there was Bumblefoot. As soon as he saw her he turned to 
Axl. 

"Busy huh? | got a pretty good idea what you're gonna be busy doing. What | don't understand is..Axl are you 
THAT desperate for a woman dude? Seriously?" Somehow he thought she hadn't heard, but she did. Axl turned 
around and gave him a scowling look. 

"See ya later", he said with resentment in his voice. "This ain't over." He mumbled under his breath. 


Then he closed the door and turned around to see s bright-faced Jessica with stoic eyes looking back at him. 
He talked to her very lightly and cheerfully as if the conversation in the hallway never happened; but he could 
see in her eyes that she'd heard it all. 

‘Oh, I'm fine Mr. Rose. Just here hangin’ out, waiting for you." 

"Hey, | told ya, none of that. I'm Axl, alright? No need to be so formal." 


"I just don't want anyone to be confused about what l'm doin’ here." 


"Hey look, | know you heard what my very not-so-bright friend said. | just wanted to apologize on his behalf. 
He shouldn't have said what he said. l'm sorry. Really | am." Axl looked at her very sincerely. 


"Fine, | don't care. That's not what I'm here for. Why am | here Axl?" she asked with a glimmer of playfulness 


in her eyes. 


"You're here because.| wanted you here! Isn't that enough?" 


"Sure, never said it wasn't. Oh, and by the way while we're all being so HONEST with each other, lose the 
‘stache, eh?" 


‘Oh yeah? Why?" 


"Makes you look a little pedophile-ish." Axl's eyes dropped to the floor, but despite that she could still see the 
hurt in them. "Oh hey.|'m sorry, uh--that's--um not what | meant." 


"I know what you meant, its gone ok’, he almost yelled at her. But what he said silently is what killed her 
inside. "| guess that shit's hereditary." 


"Hey, no. Look what | said was utterly stupid--" 


"Yes it was! You have NO fucking idea what that asshole put me through all my life! You're so goddamn stupid 
you fucking bitch!" He yelled and ranted at her. As quickly as his body stiffened in total and complete anger, he 
collapsed and dissolved into tears. "Why did he do that to me? What did | do? | was just a little kid.his baby 
son. He was supposed to take care of me and instead he fucked me over." He laughed bitterly at his ironic 


choice of words. 


"Axl, look at me. Nothing, ok nothing sweetheart. You did absolutely nothing wrong." She touched his shoulder 
tenderly, making sure he looked at her. 


‘Ie had the most shitty luck One father used my body, the other one hit it.what the fuck is wrong with me? 
Why didn't they love me? Why doesn't anyone love me?" Tears continued slipping down his cheeks, unable to 
stop them. 


She wiped the tears away from his eyes carefully with her hands. "I love you." He looked surprised at her. "I 
meant as a fan, and all your fans around the world love you. Beta loves you." She continued speaking as quickly 


and convincingly as she could to cover her admission. She held his face in her hands and looked softly at him. 


"You're right.sometimes it feels so lonely. I've gotten over all this stuff but sometimes | just wanna--." He 


punched a fist into the air in front of him as if punching the offending person. 


"I know Axl, | know. It hurts. H's ok that it hurts. You wouldn't be human if it never hurt you. | just want you 
to know there's nothing wrong with you, at all. Nothing, ok darlin?". 


I'm real lucky ya know?" he said smiling at her. 


‘Oh yeah? Why's that?" 


"Cause you're here. Ya know, over the years, things have happened to me that have really proven to me God 


really exists. And He does. He sent you to me. You're a good person.and | hope we can be friends...” 
"No doubt. God did send me to you..and to Bumblefoot in a way. | can assure you he hasn't forgotten my face." 
"I'm so sorry for what he said” 


"Its ok. You know, it burns me though because just when | think | can live like a normal person, comments like 
that remind me of how different we really are." 


I'd rather hang out with you and all your ‘disability’ than any of the superficial bitches that just wanna get in 
my pants." He smiled impishly at her. 


"There is so much to you Axl Rose. I'm only beginning to scratch the surface. They'd be sorry they didn't get 


to know you. It's a real privilege." 


'| love you too." he said quickly. 


Everything Changes 


Author's Notes: 
| never intended it, but for those of you who like it and who think that it needs it, | will be writing a part 2 to 


this story. Please let me know what you guys all think. 


"Excuse me?" 


"Look, | knew you were someone special when | handed you that rose." He drew in a deep breath and continued. 


"Is it crazy to think that you could fall in love with a person as quickly as the span of time in which we met?" 


Jessica carefully considered this question before answering. "Well, no, it isn't crazy. As a matter of fact, | 


didn't come in here completely honest." 

He looked at her puzzled. "What do you mean?" 

‘| mean.| came into all this with feelings for you. OF course, | didn't really know you when | came to see you." 
"Have you paid attention to our songs?" 

"Yes, of course." 

"Seen interviews?" 

"Quite a few." 

"Listened to my so-called rants?" 


She giggled. "Yep, | have. You're very smart. Very perceptive. People don't give you enough credit. They think 
you're a trashy-ass douchebag, but you aren't. Lots of people don't get it.” 


"You know the real me. That's who | am. Don't worry about what the media says, critics say, reviewers say. 
Listen to me." 


| always thought it was something like that. | knew | liked you for a reason 
"Like?" 


She held his face in her hands reassuringly and came within inches of his lips. "Love." 


He closed the distance between his lips and hers. They just barely touched but her mind and her heart were 
racing. Before he was able to deepen the kiss further, she pulled away. "Stop, wait , no." 


Axl looked at her, genuine confusion in his eyes. "What happened? Did | do something wrong?" 
"No, that was me. Look, this can't happen. I'm sorry." 

"It was just a kiss." 

"No, no it wasn't. It was gonna lead to more." 

Axl smiled slyly at her. "It was? | was unaware of this.” 

"Yeah, and it can't happen. | won't let it" Jessica looked at him, plainly, a stoic tone to her voice. 
"But.we were talking about." 


"Yeah, | know. My mistake. Look Axl you're a real sweet man, wonderful, kind and generous to a fault, but | 
can't let myself fall in love with you and | certainly cannot allow you to fall in love with me." 


"Allow me? And why the fuck not?" 

“Cause l'm not what you're used to. bm not exactly your kind. m not" 

"And what is that?" 

"Not this" Jessica said, gesturing towards her wheelchair. "This is not what you're looking for,what you want 


"Why don't you just take it easy and let me decide what it is I'm looking for? Besides, that," he said gesturing 


towards her chair, "doesn't bother me in the slightest." 


"It should. It should bother you a lot. That way we can avoid the awkwardness in." she said looking towards the 


bed. 

"But who told you we were gonna end up there?" Axl asked her teasingly. 

Jessica shot him a ‘you gotta be kidding me' look 

"Okay, look..the truth is. was gonna try, and | didn't think you'd refuse me.. thought you'd want it too..l'm 


sorry. 


"Axl, | want you..that's the truth.but | can't let you see me..my scars." 


Axl looked at her and couldn't quite read the look on her face. "We all have scars Jess." 


"No, | have literal scars..all over. I'm not beautiful. Not like what you're used to..Ron was right" Jessica felt 


herself beginning to tear up from embarrassment. 


He was shocked to hear a fan call Bumblefoot by his real name. "No he wasn't right. He doesn't know you. He 
has no idea who you are or anything. Besides, | think you're beautiful..the most important beauty you have 


above all others is inside. You have a beautiful mind and a beautiful heart." 


"Too bad that's not what you'll be making love to." Jessica spat out bitterly, tears slipping from her eyes. She 
wiped them away quickly. 


"You really don't know me, | thought you did. | want you and all that you are; your heart, mind and soul. I'm not 
25 anymore..making love is a serious deal to me. Hey, for all | know you might be hung up on some superficial 


bullshit too. | don't look like | used to. Maybe | should ask you why you want me..now that | know you do." 


"Where do | start? You know, the badass image is great for an image but | wouldn't want to be near you for 
long. | like the calm you.l'm drawn to you. | love who you are.l just love you. | can't explain it. You feed my 


soul." 


"Me too..and the more | talk to you, the more | fall in love with you. Don't worry about any scars." he looked 


straight into her eyes, "I'll kiss them away, each one..for however long it takes until you believe me." 


‘lm so lucky.." She leaned close to him and kissed him like she wanted to before, slowly, lovingly with all the 


passion in her soul. 


He stood up and stood next to her chair. "Come on." He leaned down and instinctively she put her arm around 
his neck while he scooped her out of her chair and placed her gently on the bed. He got in next to her and put 
his arms around her waist pulling her close to him. They looked in each other's eyes, letting the moment soak 
in. Soon they were caught in a lustful kiss that caught them both by surprise. His hands began unbuttoning 
her blouse and likewise she was undressing him. Her lips kissed a trail down from his lips down his neck onto 
his chest. She could feel his breath quickening. A low moan escaped his lips as he felt her lips and tongue 
working evil magic on his nipples. She climbed on top of him and straddled him, leaning over so as to give him 
access to her full breasts. His mouth threw her into fits of ecstasy she had no idea were even possible. She 


wanted this man and he wanted her. 


He made his way behind her and started kissing his way down her neck and soon encountered the first of 
several of these imperfections Jessica told him about that he thought made her absolutely perfect. He kissed 
with desire unparalleled the length of her back. "I love you, oh my God | love you..." she heard him murmur 
between kisses as she arched her back each time she felt his searing lips burn a hole through her soul. He 
reached around and cupped her ample breasts in his hands and threw her into another level altogether. What 
this man was able to do was magic..she briefly wondered why he wasn't in a relationship. Probably same as 


her. He hadn't found anyone worthy to share his most private intimacies with. 


Her mind was brought back to the present moment when she noticed he had disappeared beneath the covers 
and she felt his burning kisses on her legs. As he kissed her he caressed her thighs as he planted kisses as he 


promised, all over anywhere she felt insecure about her herself. Then he made his way between her legs and 


all her streaming juices. She could feel his facial hair rubbing up against her, turning her on all the more. Her 
hands gripped the sheets and closed her eyes as orgasm after ripping orgasm rocked her body unlike anything 
she ever felt before. 


They were both face-to-face again and one more time exploded into another passionate kiss that left no 
mystery as to the depths of the other's mouth. Then Jessica shocked even herself. Not necessarily a prude, 
but not the most adventurous, she disappeared under Axl's black comforter. She could feel his body stiffen 
from the shock. "Are you sure..°" she heard him ask her. She responded by kissing the length of his thighs all 
the way up to his groin where she ran her tongue and bathed it in warm kisses on both sides. He was 


squirming, much to her delight. 


"Be a good boy Mr. Rose.. promise you'll get a rice reward in a minute if you're patient." Jessica uncovered 
her head just to be able to be heard and to give him a scandalously sexy look. Again she disappeared under the 
covers. She went down and got a good eyeful of his endowment, and how amply endowed he was! She opened 


her mouth and went to work on his scrotum, licking, kissing, sucking, almost simultaneously. 


She could still feel him squirming but this time thrusting his hips off the bed. "Oh my God, let me fuck you...l 


need it now..uhhhh..." he groaned with desire. 


She took advantage of the thrusting to take his cock into her mouth, taking good care to let her tongue 
‘accidentally’ wash over the head and she could taste his precum. Again and again she traveled the length of 
his pole licking and gently sucking, taking him as far into her mouth as she could He caressed her hair, taking 


the ends and pulling it out of frustration "Baby | need you now..please, let me make love to you...” 


She rolled on her back and he mounted her and entered her love channel immediately. It didn't take much time 
as they were soaked in their fluids of desire. He thrust inside her with reckless abandon, as if he'd hungered 
for her for years. In fact he had. He was so tired of the fake bitches that put nothing into lovemaking. It was 
obvious to them it was straight-up sex. To this woman beneath him it was the ultimate expression of love. 
"l'm gonna cum..." he announced to her as he grabbed her hips and ground himself into her as if he wished to 
meld with her for a lifetime. This was all she needed to allow her own impending orgasm to come to complete 
fruition They both cried out their love to each other and they gave themselves completely to each other in 
that moment. As he caught his breath he looked at this curiously magnificent creature who had put him so in 
touch with himself in such a short amount of time. He wondered how he had ever lived without her before, 


and whether he'd be able to live without her after today. "Are you okay baby?" He asked with genuine concern 


I'm so wonderful..and | love you so much more than | ever thought | could | never knew it could be like this. 


And..as crazy as you might think it islim not afraid of you leaving." 


"| won't leave." He said hurriedly. "I just can't, | won't leave you..you're not a quick fuck.| think if we can work 


wasn't something he thought of, ever. Jessica had changed all that..They fell asleep holding each other, the 
same way their souls now held one another. Coming from a radio in his room they heard a song playing as 
they were falling asleep. Until now neither one even realized it was on The song playing? "I Want to Know What 


Love Is." They now knew. 


